THE   QUESTING   BEAST
examination, obtained a uniform, and began my military
life, full of hope and happiness.
The Cambridge O.T.C. at that time was but one
company strong and consisted of ex-N.C.O.'s, two of whom
had been in the Dardanelles, a few ex-privates, and the rest
a collection of untrained men and youths whose ages ranged
from seventeen to forty. It was an adjunct of the newly
formed Cadet Battalions of which Nos. 2 and 5 were
quartered in the different colleges. Our company paraded
at Pembroke and soon we were in the midst of intensive
training. We dug trenches on the Gogs, and did physical
training on the Leys School football ground, and manoeuvres
all round the countryside. We spent happy evenings at
the local cinemas and public-houses, and enjoyed ourselves
hugely. I became surprisingly keen and warlike. The
life suited me, and I revelled in physical training and
bayonet fighting. No one jerked his head at " backward
bend " with more keenness than I, or jabbed straw sacks
with a bayonet more ferociously. Full knee bend and " on
the hands down," agony to some, was pleasure to me.
For the first month I was in Trinity College, in rooms
over the archway on the second floor opposite the Dean.
These rooms had belonged to an undergraduate who was
a conscientious objector, and pamphlets and cartoons were
all over the room. In fury I burnt them. There was
also a Don in the College of the same persuasion, and I
had an argument with the Dean as to the propriety of
allowing such a " worm " to remain in the precincts. The
Dean replied that the said Don had saved a child from
drowning in the Cam' and was very brave. I did not
understand how that could be possible, and anyway was
not that a proof that his services could be better used clse-
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